Thursday, March 26

THE WIDE AWAKE CIRCLE
BOYS' AND GIRLS' DEPARTMENT

= -is
Rules for Young Writers. dience imperils every good thing in
1. Write ©winly on one side of tne |Jife

n{ar cnly, and pumber the pages.

Use pen and ink, aot pencil
Short and polnted articles will

ba given preference. Do not use oves

It would not do to talk to dull chil-
dren upon such a subject as this, but
Wide-Awakes ara capable of learning

250 worq.n. that one of the worst faults In life is
w;i MOn.gin!al stories or letiers oniy a habit of disobedience—that it costs

8 Wrile your name, age and ad- | more than anyone <an afford to pay

dr.s= plainly ot the bottom of ths | for il

"ﬁz i " i 5 ‘Tie it s wise, than, for children to obey

cle J“:imgﬁuea‘;mgﬁkm”’ 1 their parents. not merely (o pleaseo
thelrp parents, but also to make of

themselves dependable men and women
in all the \\"ilks of Hf?.

| LETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT
'

“Whatever you are—Be that!
Whatever you say—Be truel
Straizhiforwardly act,

Be honesi—in fac

Be nobody else but you.™ Bartha Fuller vl' Bagleville, Cann.: 1
received the prize book. 1 like it very
much, 1 have read it through. The

POETRY. title of it ia The Little Lame Prince.
FPlease accept my thanks for the eame,

The Little Lad's Answer. '

Our little lud came in ons day, Eleanor P. MNorten of Norwich:
With dusty shoes and tired fest, Thank yau very, very much for the
His plavtime had been hurd und long prize ook you gave me, It was very
(it in the surnmers noontide heat, interesting and 1 have read it all
“Pm giad I'm home,” he cried. and |through. Thank you again.
hung Sarah Hyman of Norwich: T thank

His turn straw hat up in the hall,
Whila in the corner near the door
He put away his bat and ball

| you ever so much for the prize book
yYou gave Ime.

Frank Pardy of Norwich:
you for the nice prize book
me. | like \l},-.!r books,

T thank
you gave

“] wonder why,” his auntie said,
“'hi=s little lad comes always here,
Wnen there are many olher homes
As nice as this, and quite as near?”
He stood a moment, deep in thought,
Thern, with the lovelight in his eye,
He pointed where his mother sat,
And sald, "She lives here, that Iz
why!l” |

THE WINNERS OF PRIZE BOOKS.

1—Irene Kmdasch nf Norwich, His
Lordship's Puppy.

2—Lloyd Rathbun of Norwich, The
Bquare Doilar Boys Smash the Ring

3 —E. Abbott Smith of Burnside, The
Adventures of Robinson Crugoe

With beaming face the mother heard;
Her mother heart was very glad.

A “rue, sweel anewer he had given— s>l . i
That thoughttul loving, Htila lad, ! 4—Dora Diggins of Willlmantie, Mis-
And well 1 know that hosts of lads iress Mappit.

Are just =s loving, true, wnd dear;

That tney would answer as he did, Bat GuorperTarned) ob Narwioh; Tatoe
“'Tis home, for mother's Hyving here” | HACHLEA,
-Susan Teall Perry i—Bertha Fuller of Hank's Hill, Mis-
tress Moppil
UMCLE JED'S TALK WITH WIDE- | “'»']--A?r;"f!-"'l‘ SolyeEVSaes o or Ml
e, Little Laing inee,
AWAKES. 2 -
—Mildred Grandy of Yantic, Deur-
Evervthing we hwve o pay for wa | €8¢ Dot and the Dog.
due not pay for in money, and it is & | Winners of prize books living kp the
£o0d hin to lsern this cacty. T e e ety e
One of the most eostly things in life s for Tj'tur-f"i-u' = -
Is disobedience. The litle girl or boy | e i
who i= gatting the habit of refusing to iSTORIES WRITTEN BY WIDE-
nbry is getting in the way ef troub lc.;l AWAKES.
and peri R
The disobedient are never pepualir, . Keeping Poultry. )
secani they are too often refasing 1o 4 Al PUSIEY are descendanis of i
o what will please olhers—are 100 | ;hje business, although it ranks sisth
disorderiy. | amonyg agricultural parsuits,
Let us see what same of the costs| In il.ii.'lfl ;J;ss_a?_-.;'i‘lh-m:-f '1‘11"“ pl.-u!tr_\t'
PR B _ a3 5 raised was $37,000,000. e value o
of disobadisnce are Ths disobedlent | the oges was $44.000,000. The poultry
child s ths omne oft=anesst crippled in | apa ezgs toether were worth more

the atrests or drowied at the bathing | thin all of the coal iron, gold and sil-
place. They jase their livas by doipg | Ver mioed thai yearn :
There arse many oresds of poaltry.
what ‘hﬂ‘__ were ¢old -not 10 da. The Brahma, (Cochln and L.angshan are
If the disobedient child llves to grow | the meat breeds.
uwp it is siways vemturing where it ia 'll;hnm n-reqnﬁ?u br;-fi:c raised rlnr ;&:s.*
cised | and meat. Some of thess are the Ply-
8y aot to. Vou ses o ge tlle‘nn.v'uth Rock, Wrandofte and hode
habit of disobedience as a child I3 19 | jgiand Hed.
grow up to leck cautiom S8 a4 man or a i - Some of the cgg breeds are Leghorn,
woman. and ships are wrecked, aii |Minorca and Spanish.
e = he arpamerntn] bresds ares me Game,
kinde of business rtuined and even Ihanmm and Polich.
armies defeated because of this greal ! Pouitry shouid have grain, animai
faglt which seems so unimportant (0 & | Yood and cracked oyster shells to form
child lh‘.t’lﬂ in 1':1":‘! bady. f'I‘he:. r&r}:_-d some
n grit to erin their food ey need
If you couid ashk the prisoners in Ipum watar to arink
Jaiis, and the unworthy Deoble evers- There should be plenty of sunmmil‘n
where, the canss of their troubles, you | the henhouses. A window set into the
fod 1 1 | roaf to supply light in the buck is a
bk i 2 Lo S good thing. The ocoop should have a
beer beediess in life, that is. they have | grr foor. A cement floor s very good.
potc rishily vzived the Dbenefits which |4l shouhd be two inches thick
ra=it Trom obedimnoe. Therse shonld be plenty of fresh alr
S all in the coops Sometimes the coops
Discberdience e have open fromis. Whan bad weather
sorts of accidemts in life, grea: 108888 | comes, curimins ¢an be drawn It (s
of property aod no end of misery. good to have an slevated platform un-
: “T won't™ is the sourest froif (hal
zrows on the tree of life, and from it

der the roosts. The nest= shoold be
piaced so they will ba easy to remove
when the coop = being disin{ected.

the wioegar of life is nmataraily fer< | ARRAHAM SCHWAITZLERSG, Age 12,
i o ML Hope
1 wonit™ from yoar Nps Zives noiice The Gentie Boy Who Grew to Be a

_that you sre rebellious and cammot be

Gentleman.
dq-ndﬂl mpor, and it is those wWoo

“You and 1 are gentlemen” said

, cannot be depended npon who make U | ywill: 1 will not iske an insult” And
the neler—do-wells of the world he strutied u:; and down Iin & rage.
ol surpwined if you kpewr. He had been throwing stones at Peter

Tou be Jonss and he thought his angar prov- |

! the disordes, dves and property which
I disobedience conts amery vesr Dische
+

b

ed him to be a genilenan.
“If you want to be a gentieman, you

ONE RAINY DAY

H “h, Seari” sighed Halen, I ::{

Lo o e

their mother had taken from
ler vase.

the par-
g ame ot grandmata, fhere wowid

pleerty 1o dn’’ “It's ot so pretty s zrundma’s but
Harcld sat looking omt at somse lli-4 18 ralher good for make-belisve™ de-
cided HHelen

* fis beewn Linde hopplag sbeoul ju the

tencher. “Gentlemen do not throw
stopes at their nefighbors. Petor
Jones dld not hrow stones at you, 'aml

a geutleman.”
| But he's got patches on his knees,"
said Will,

being a gentleman” said the teach-
er, “but a bad temper does.”

A littie further on the teacher met
Peter, Some =tones had hit him and
hurt him.

“Well, Peter, what's the matter with
vou and WIill this meorning?’ asked
the teacher.

“I was playing ball and the ball hic
Will Thompson's dog”

“Why did you not throw back?”

Because, my mother says to be a
gentleman.

The teacher walked on after prais-
ing Peter's conduct,

He llved to see Will & rowdy, and
Feler a gentleman, loved and respect-
ed by all,

remembar, a gentle boy makes
gentleman.

FRANK PARDY, Age 13,

Neorwich,

a

Any Port in a Storm,

Let the playvers sit in two lines op-
posite each other at some little dis-
tance apart, Then two members stand
hetween, one of whom is blindfolded;
Lthe other, in a whisper, gives the play-
ers on one slde of the line the name
of vessels: for instance, S, S, Ken-
tucky, the Maine, ete. The leader on
the other side he names as different
ports, such as Liverpool, Boston, New
York, ete. After doing this he stands
beside the blindfolded player, who is
termed “a wreck®” and cories aloud:
“8. 8, Kentucky is ordered to the port
of Liverpool"

Whereupon the ship of that name
@nd the port change places and the
"“wreck” tries to alip into one of the
emply places,

Then the pias'nr who cm.n out the
changes may give “the wreeck™ a better
apportunity by esaying:

“London, Haston and New York, eall
for ald from 8. 2, Kentucky, the Maine
and the St Louis” In the genearal
seramble “the wreck” usually finds a
port, and the one without a sesal be-
romes “the wreck.”

GEORGE FARREILL

Norwlich

Aga 13,

QOur Song Birds.
A= saon thie {irsy
wenther appeéar the
to arrive froagn thelr
suuth to the copler
we lve
The rohin with his red breast
uglly the first song bird to arvive
he alwayas 1--4'!;- us when spring is here
metitne he arrives when the snow
I still on the ground and the poor roh-

a% signg of warm
gong hirds begin
warm home in the
climates in such as
is us-
and

in has a hard time getilng his food,
which the gparrow usoally gets before
Him.

Next they must gat to work and
huild their homes, which usually are
in the thickest part of the cherry tree
where it will be out of slght of the
navghty little children ,or cats, or
otlier enemisa, for which the birds al-

ways look wisely forwnrd,

Many more beautiful birds amive
When the weather zels woarmsr and
they are alwayz on the lookout for
nests that have been vacated by other
Birids.

We can often hear these bsautiful

song hirds singing in the trees sur-
rounding (he house just after the sun
has risen, and their songs often glnd-
den the sick heart of some poor invalld
whe has had a wakefu! night and
engerly awaits the first sound of morn-
ing,

The chief

food of these birmds s
worms, and many farmers are thanic-
ful to them for ridding their gardens

of the worms which often destrov the
Crops,

Mauy boys find 1t &port to Zo out
and rob the nests of these bheautiful

songsiers, of the eggs which they have
%o carefully guarded. Manv shoot the
birds as o pastime and nothing more,
The slaughter of many of the wild
birds s for the resson that their featl-
&rs Inay go to decorate women's hats
This one reason has almost exter-
minated most of the more begutiful
birds. Many bllls bave bean passed to
prevent the destruction of hirds.
AUGUETA SHEARSHEVSKY, Age 12
Norwich.

How n Kitten Was Saved.

One summer day
A ride, and as she was riding along
Past & swamp she heard o poixe Hke o
kitten mewing.
| She stopped the horse and went to
| see what i1 was. When she reached
tha place she saw a little kitlen. It
was all wet and dirty.

She took it home and washed [t. The
Kitten soon grew and is now a stroung
| and beautiful cat. It is still alive
CLATR HOXIE, Age A

Colche=star,

A Bear Hunt.

A young man went into tie foresis
of Maine o bunt bDeuts, After he had
looked about for some Ume {or tracks
he struock a fresh tradl. As he walked
along in a careless way, with his gun
unloaded, all of a sudden a large bear
[Jnmpnd oui from the bushes and with
an angry growl came lowards him,
hig sun. but
conld.

ran away as fasi as he

dropped his zun at the fout

of the way of the bear

The baur rushed at the wo wohopper

'
must be a genthe boy first,” sald his

1!1.'&[ hig
I think he is much morea likely to prove bank note.

l

a wuman went for |

The young man had no time to load |

In a grove of trees he had goen |
soma men at work chopping wood. Hipe |
of the tree |
| and ctimbed up Jusi in time to get out

| made thirty-twao bads, and

the mop boards, and scrpbbed stalrs,
too., I scrubbed the floor= on hands
land kness, Thera were two or three

' girls besides me.

) ) ) ‘They drove lhe =znimals Tfrom he | who had no fime to zet away. He took
maddy stneel He did nol answer.|,.., w the poud and lwick agaln and jup his sxe and hit the bear on the
Presently Hewon teied sgsin, | put the frisky lambs out to pasture, | head.

Way Haewio, see you afleep? Can't| Heleu tried to shear their wool with | The bear siruck the mao with his
'” ik of i 1o Hay? I the seiescrs. ) | naw T‘ht_-n the man was in dreadful
¥ : g | 1a the micst of the Tun, their moth- i1 fright. Tha bear was so dizzy that he
Oaiakc ¥or meignd Wyl shie poules. | &r redurnos, !md not know what the man meant to |
Fanold loeled @1 Helen 33 shie su “What & fine game'!" she suid, when{do. So the man took up his axe and
Py ST v §yaie the twins Lad sxplateed sbout rheird hit the bear another blow and the bear
b . 8 e o Hﬂb“m_‘! Th.'I!.nl'h *avd “ ppuink 1 leove brooaght | 1oy down dead.
pwindow . foslosaly wetebing the rain=1 1y vory thing ‘ven will  like  best LESIIE HOLDRIDGE, Age §.
iw game of Tag. l toduy ! Narwich
Wmmwﬂl‘am xeud pug | leHI She placed a puper vag upon the |
P mot swsstal Heleed” he exddaimed. talrie.
N smed sbeut @ gwme in A Sory ' SO eried flelen, poss Frank and ths Sheep.
“Pook this wesk. 15 *“‘_“-_’d “ 3‘!““”"' Great gaid Harold, toki |  Frunk's mother would not lst him
.B-qum Pirrm. I‘W_a.: mlg.;; t_.a _.mpw Jitaa ‘n--.,.ﬁ;: ‘"r' ania oL ! Fwim in the pond with the orher boys
‘M ﬁ,‘m ALE  make one m‘-*'l Horses! Cows! Goals rogs! Bews! | eo be said he had nothing to do, and
FEALGPM S = ddons! Hlephants! Camels! We can | «imbed npon a zate to do it and as he
“Whase can we make wY heve a circas, too” lsa1 there, thinking what an iil-used
"o the Tasbsa tabie  The coth | Their meiher showsd them hiew (o | boy he was, Tnker ran down the lane,
= gI=en will de for grass Go | stand the animals upright by leaning  Tinker was Farmer Prown's dog, and
o the -plis omd [" show vou | then sgains pins stuck In tha table. he knaw Frank well, but 10day he did |
how e huﬁd - ,eadi';m Harold found = bex and cul holes | not even stop fo give him a wag of
Ther woplied =i buildleg their § for windows and & door. and soon had Nl tall, bot barried on without no-
fzsm as Hzrtidd remember in the | a Iitle ballding whers the wild ciregs |t him
story. Heler's pen was Dbuilt and | unimuls could live jgmat san he be Toing in such a
filw with pigs. They were fai liille Mischied, the kitien came looking ! horry 7" said Frank, Jumping off the
. bidions. Harold found & pasieboard | inguMstiively @t their furm, Suddenty | €ale and running afler him as fust asg |
| pover 30 eld piciura beok amd | when the twins were not wutching, | he could
- stood one coEner for 4 Mazn. He | she ralsed her white paw and knock- | e found the doz in a turnip fleld.
Cpulld & inp and a cuecksr fence | vd ihe cracker dog on the floor. [ trying to drive oul the furmer’s sheep,
" arcund His cows weme macbles ‘OL" Harold," cried Helen, “there s Which had escaped from their pasture
swhile some giossy brown horsge-chest- | soes veur dog. Hiz head is smashed through & gap in the fence.
muts made “horses. Land Mischief is eating it . | Fraic climbed. over the. fence and
m.un h.n-w soms bunbe” decided i “"And I dont believe thera iz  =n- apaned the gute but\_m?c:—n the two fislda
EOMe pleces of | other dog in the bug,” scolded Harold, 1 404 83 sSoou as this was done the
g wed 1 t made fleecy Mischief was shul out of the kitchen | ITighimad sheip run back to thelr own
£ sheep-~fold of | anud Helen foaud one more dog at the | place, Then he shut the gate agaln
o\ hﬁ'nt? , pluss was the { botlom of the buz. and, picking up & board which lay
“wlere fhey drove theTanimals to “It's tall is broken off, but we'll call | WP the ground, stopped up the gap
B 'il i Boston Terrier” she langhed, in tibe fance with i1, so [tmlt they wWero
T wish we hod some trees” said | All the lonz rainy wfiterncon, they | ML abie to get through aziain .
& ' ilw‘f'l"u‘— by anud il.npb';' us ir Il'llv :-ln;il s "Brz.a.vn! “ m.ﬂaﬂ piece of waork!
“WeH zet some the next timne we | were shining briziuly, The rain poured "'tm.med - '1"."""5 VO Beu “h"f, \cbis
visit - grevdgn.’ planned Harold, “We |steadily on, snd (he Hule drenched | L 2rmer Brown, who had been watch-
conld br ‘home 4 lol of pine cones, SpArrows hopped about the gutlers un- Mg e chases Hy T‘."“.I‘. P“‘.ﬁk tantive
il-l:lll the fe zreeu tips ol logk | noticed, for the litile farmers wers farm “’:_' let i ride tlie poi) and eat
and cedar would muke a splendid | carefully tendive their flocks. | S Dany apples as Le pleased.

grove. Now lel's zer some of that
gand we brought frum the Beach Tast
summer and moske a garden™

“adl right” agreed Helen. "Mamma
won't cars il we don’t spill it on~“the
sioor.”

They spread somne paper. on ihe ia-
Pble and covered H with sand. [o this
they planted celery tips, geraninm
leaves and some faded flowers that

The green table-cloth was the Prat-
ty meadow near grandpa’s barn. The
pond was the oue al grandpa’s where
Harold hud cuoght turtles and tiny
Heh BEven the cracker dog without a
tuil wus named for Rover,

All wo sogn i1 was supper time aod
ithe farm-¥avd had to be stored away
untll another rainy day came.

Nellie M. Leonard - Huppylapd.

And when at last the boy ran hame
again He hugged his mother and said:
“I"m

50 glad you did not et me
Ewim, molher. 1 should haye missed
a lot of fun if 1 had not seen Tinker
run down the lane this arternoan, and,
besides, T oonld not Bave helped Farm.
¢ Brown If I had not been  yight
thare"

LdLIIAN BREHATUT.
Bas{t Neorwich, N, X,

A Spirited Contest.

All eves

were turned toward the
grenst.-d

l;;«:al-- whith was about eighteen
and at the top fluttered a

Centestants were ranged up at either
slde and one after another they tried
to ciimb up, but as soon as they were

‘“‘Bad trousers don’t Xeep a boy from  about half way up, down they came,

Many refused to try. About ths
end of & half hour a man and boy were
the only two contestants.

The boy had shown the most promiss
from the first, although the man had
gona up & good way, but as scon as he

neared the top of the pole, down he
TRTAE.
Again the bov lried. This time he

reached the top, and when he put out
hls hand to grusp the note he lost his
palance and came bick to the sarth,
Favor seemed to be with the boy,
and, seeing this, the man retired,
leaving him sole contestant, and mid
cheers and cries from the crowd the
poy started up again and won
MARGARET M'VEIGH, Age 12.
Norwich.

How | Made My Corn Urop.

1 joined the club beecntise I thought
I would learn more about corn and
how to take care of it thanm I knew
before.

I tested my corn by putting some
geeds in & box, and the seeds that came
up were good seeds, and the ones that
did not come up were not good.

I had half an acre for my field. I
clearsd away all the stones and culti-
vated my lot bafore planting. 1 had

4 good sunny Spot,

1 planted my corn in stralght rows
and only a few kernels in each hill. I
picked out good strong kernels.

Mr. Brundage and another man came
to wvisit it. They took a plceture of it
They thought it was nicely cared for.

The weather was good for my corn-
fleld., There werz not manpy insects on
it

During October T harvasted my crop.
T had a good corn crop.

1 had about forty bushels of corn. 1
had a lot of Jittle ears which 1 did
not count.

I got about four doliars for my corn
at Berlin fair, 1t cost me three dol-
lars to grow my cormn,

I have leamed how io take care of
corn, and I 'am glad I belong to the
corn club.

BERTHA FU'LLER,

Hank's HIIL

Aga 10.

A Br.\ve Deed. i

Oine night it hard. The
next duy it was cold, and that night
the snow froze a llttle blt, snd the

naxt day wus very slipperyv and the
trolley

snowed very

cur ran off the track.

ALCOHOL 3 PR cuur,
.-\\egelable
similatin

SR

ting thie Stomachs

pi
: Nor NARCOTIC. |

Bje of Ol DSt ATLITOEER
P Sed~
Tt o

e

Tue Centavr COMPAXEY,

"NEW YORK.
—Aiﬁ.‘mtm‘h“ .

3561::&5

53:,-4.1 e abebecs bies
E=act Cory of W

GASTORIA

For Infants and Children.

The Kind You Have

Always Bought

For Over
Thirty Years

ASTORID

THE CEATAUR COMPBANY, W<

Childran going to schopl would zome-
times fall @wad hurt t'fwm&‘l\-u fmne |
mun woas in the house looking out of
the window and suw somns children fall

This man had & bovy named Bill and
he said:

“Bill. go out of doors and
sidewai®k, Some children going
school have fallen and hurt themselv

“All right, father,” said Bill

He was out cleaning the sidewalk |
whan & man came slong and said:

“Why are vou c<leaning this
sidewalk and not in =chool?

“Some of my schoolmates have fall.
en and hur: themselves and I mede up

the |
()
g 1

clean

leng

myv mind no more would fall” replisd
B111,

“All pehit anid the man, “That s |
a brave deead, and here is five doliars |
for your hard work.™

Central Yillage.

WILLIAM BATON, Aze 10.
8t. Patrick.

Bt. Patrick was borm In the vear 387 |
end died in the vear 485 A, D. His |

father lielonged to a noble Roman fam-
fl¥. His mothser was a niece of St
Martin of Tours

When St Patrick was about Tﬁ|
vears old he was stolen from his homse
by some pirates,  Theso pirates sold
him to & rich man named Mileho.

|
1 Norwich,
|

Vot one dollar a day.

—— =
and she had a pall of milk on ?\.-‘:'! gone three days and | vikited severml
head and ::=-- Wis 803 1 herself: | historicnl plo x
! I will get for thiz milk I went over the North church, up tn
to buy el cons the | the belfryv where Robert Newman hung
h.- ken will Iny will sell | the lantern as & signal for Paul Revere,
for enough to buy & new dress. The | #nd 1 alsa suw whut they call the Vin-
will be green—no, T don't look | egnr Elble, given by King George IL
in green—I wonder if there S} From there I went to Paul Ravere's
an h color as sky-blue-pink i | house nnd thers [ saw the oradle his
guegs it will be pink, and [ will go dren were rocked inn It was made
to fdancing school nand they will il i barrel. There were many other
want to dance with me, but 1 will tahke | interesting things.
hundsomest—ro, 1 will take the | I went over the Art Museum, whera
richest find he will come with an an- | there wos silver that Paul Revere and
tomaoblle and take me home his falher made many years ago. 1

Now ail s time = Wikd Tils huve al=0 been Lo his grave,
her hes and his ; ] I went to Bunker Hill Monument,
“’ilr?l: .\I'._ of milk over | and from ithe tower theres was a fina
ind spilled .o | view of the city of Boston.

Fhis story gnes 10 prove two obd| 1 ganr  around the Navy Yard and
sayings: that "“Pride moeth belore o) gue0 the Constitution, or Old -
fall.” and "“Never ¢ount your chickens :-sida--s and to the 31!1‘10‘!-]’.111 where thay
until they are hatched” : : - 4 .

A, HELEN LAND, Age 9.

Werking Out.

Dear Uncele Jed: 1 want to tell ¥you
about tobacco. The farmers think thag
there (8 more money in radsing tobaoco
than there {8 in raising vegetables and
agther things,

1 worked for a man last summer and
I helped to weed

bad boities of water, one from the riv-
er Jordan and one from Jacob's well.

1 enjoved my visit very much and
wish all the Httle boys and girls could
see the same sights.

MYRTICE 1., EROWNING, Age 3.

North Franklin,

Where They Make the Maple Syrup.
Dear Uncle Jed: One day last Au-

Eust

my mother, hrother and myself

At that time the Irish people bad | {he heds and water them. 1 pulled | Wenl 108 miles on the train from here.
never heard of Clhrist. They \I‘ﬁfshl.!l‘ | saome of the pmnts. ] drew the water t? |I :‘l\-a'r‘ni.':-'h. Vermont, to see my un-
IF;‘ "h’ﬁ"un‘ the “‘"‘“l'i :ludl h?‘:""“‘"m' for the tebacco selter Then we had ":_'”]d "'u'qm'.;'.l 'y uld

eir priests were onlls Irulas, | to hos and sucker I rom _llz_'\' uncigss housa we oo 1]
3 :5{}.1 Pa;trir'k had a dream -u_nr night. When thay cut the tobaoco I helped | many high ﬂ!;l!l"l{:::l’l."-‘.l Snmaﬂnf ﬂwlln
n this dream o messenger sald: hand tobacco. wera oovered with plne an maple

“Hehold, o ship is to sail” | With some of my money 1 bought a | {rees. That's where they gel the ma-

“’lh-_-nl .P.v;lil;k‘k rmm‘;u:-d i!:?:!' e \;‘;: Scotch collie puppy. He is now about I‘]-'-,ﬁ\'r-l.‘;‘. o o0k : i
recelved with zreat joy er a fe half grown und knows many tricks. ne day my uncle took us to see the
days home he set out 10 convert Ire- || pought many other things and k Wh_::‘_‘l‘ the PBlack river runs
jand. He converfed mast of reland, some for spending money and put i o he water (& 50 bhlack that
and when he died he was glad o | rest in the bank y fish tmnnot Itve in It
know that 20 churches were astablish- | B ABBOTT SMITH. Ape 11, | I g0 to Mount Pleasant Stregl
ed In Ireland. Burnslde. school.

JOHN O:NEIL. Age 13 - - RAYMOND HEEBNER, Ags &

Norwich. L Norwich

R His Visit to the Country, 3
—_— ry
LETTERS TO UNCLE JED. Dear Uncle Jed: I have never writ- She Found s Guail's Nest.
—— ten to you before, but 1 thought T | ; 2 ;
Venturesome Boys, would write and tell you about my vis- |, '|h.-.\r [' ne li" Jr“d Last summer when
. : £ . it to the country. T was out in the flelds picking dals-
Dear [Tnele Jed: One warm day In 7 jes T thoush t
. Last summer I went to visit my s thought that T saw some eggs
early spring two boys were play T s T P SRR : vii and | under o lot of long grasses that grew
tha fce nlong the shores of the creek. |8uURNLS i8rm. b s ot B under an old apple tree. I looked -at it
"hey o ( iy hands | ot thére about 4 o'clock In the after- el s s “
Rl “}“f'd T:tht:; ‘lu‘[i.‘::'; I'?v.‘;“ with |noon.  When 1 got rested 1 went Inore « losely and found that it was &
e SPRE SR % | around to see the different things on | G4ll's nest with 14 eggs in it.
iem. -, - : $hi faian Another day when | lovked at it ¥
The jce bearing the Loys broke from My ‘uu.nt had two horses: ope was | found that there were 16 in it
. - ) g the ocur- LN i LW florses. one Aas = - - -
the sbore and swong into the cur- | = Bior, B0 0 the other Simon When my father mowed the fisld he
rent The boys flogated sio down The : 2 st kAl st s S laft the grass that grew around [t But
the stream. They were laughing, The 12 ong my Aunt liked 3 Hi- | 7 R A ! -

: - mon and the opne my uncle lliu‘r beat it frightened the mother bind so much
creeli became narrow and the current =i Kitty = Kitiy « . atctht and | that she never came there any more
grew faster. Then the people heard | Was Hitly. Kitiy go: sick first sane fre @ i " .

1 ghe died and Simon felt so It 1 that My father took vhe eggs and put

cries from the boys under the bridge - . 2 b B gl o 3 £ ih ¢
and saved them. The hoys were fright- |he ®ot sick and died, too. My aunt | them insile of the barn. He tried to
ened and cald, bul safa, - and uncla fell very sorry to lose them | gel a buntam hen to sef on them, but
MARY A BURRILL, Age 1} | They also have two dogs, one a shep- | ho could not find any, so he had to

Siafford ‘*prm'ms herd and the other a bulldog. The one | throw t?:nm NWAY.

) 2 : P oo 1 I like beat iz Shep, bDecanse he would One time 1 had some pheasant eggs
4 . | not touch anyhody. given to me. I hatehed outl seven lit-
Gra.nd!).a JF. & ‘Ithq Binde. . My aunt alsp has chickens, ducks  tie phassanis. They were yellow, with

]im"'r.r Snos |‘ - “:'tn J‘.drj and ganders. Fvery morning 1 gol | brown siripes on their back. I guess

ald. 1 live with my grandpa an '} ik A went to the Coop to see v Md not know how to fead th
i < - up early and went to the wp to s¢ " tn : em

granams. Grandmawanis me (o ; T | how many eggs were there. I alwava right, for they all died before they were

to you. '-rfl'l'ldﬁ!.‘.d!ﬂl'ild}‘ fu.a]r" ,“m.( 8 0Of | found quite s few, because my aunt | oid.

birds, the chickadee, the bluejay and has quite a number of hens. This spring I hopa to have soma

the woodpacker and phoebe. THe birds
come down on iths window sill.

1 go to schodi and bave to waik two
miles,

My father and mother and my broth-
erg and sisters live in the city bul
grandpa lives In the qountry 1 ,!![-m|
it hettar than tae city

This Is myv first letter, so goodbye.
FREDDIE S. RUSSHEI.
Terryviile

Liked the Children's Home,

Dear Tncle Jed: T will tail you about
the work 1 dld when 1 was in Putnam.
I worked In two different dormitories.
I used to work in the kitchen but they
wanted me in the dormitory, g0 1 went
I awept and mopped the foors, and
1 merubbed

We had lots of fan.
Sometimes Mre, Thompson would bring

1p some cvandy or some oalie. She
ilked Ruth and 1. Ruth and 1 had to
fold spreads at night.

Thera ars about sixty-four children
in the county home I came from.
wont to school and 1 was in the fourth
grade. My teacher was very XKind to
me, | got her mall for her and she

writes 10 me some times.

Ay sisters suay they wish they could
do what 1 did when I was in Putnam,.
hut they went away from there and o
they suid thay could not do the work.

] always had a good time when | was
there, |1 aum maying in Willimantic
noew and | have lbis of fun every day.
I waah lamp chimneys and wash the
dishes and piay with the children and
read the paper once in awhile,

I have been having lots of fun with
the cehildren u! school. When 1 go bick

to Putnam 1 will do my dormitory
again, Mistress will niot be therse and
it will be lopesems. Ruth and | will
do the dormitory alone dand have Jots
of fun, g0 mother told me when 1 cames
up heare,

I ke this place and think 1t iz very
comfortable,

DORA DIGGINS, Age 12

Willimantic.

Counted Chickens Before Hatched.

Dear Unele Jed: I am golng to tel]
vau abeut a girl wie cointed her
chickens before thev wera Liutched,

One day a girl was walking asleng

My uncle went to town everv moro-

Ing and most always I went with him.
1 used to help rake the hay and wen!
berrying quite a lot because they grow

around the farm,

One duy when T was pleking berries

chickens of my own, and to haive bet-
ter Iuck with them.

My father wishes me to have some
White Plymouth Rocks, but T would
rather have asme other kind, because
1 do not like white hans,

I got in n wasps nest and one of them | MILDEFD GRANDY.

stung me on the arm. I went to the! TYantic,

house and my aunt put some kind of |

salve on {L. 2 -
My aunt has apple, pear and cherry An Interesting Talk.

treos, Dear TUncle Jed: I have not written
I got up very eariy In the morn- for & long time bevause when I hawve

ing., because | could not sleep with 10 g0 o vholr rehearsals every Tues-

the ganders and duocks outside, they | da¥ and Thursdsy and do my work

make such a noiss,
Tho cOwHd are so tame they come and
stick their heads in the window
I 1i|"-u1 to feed the chickens and pigs
i staved thers two wWeehks and then
started for home. 1 did not like
£0, bt 1 expect to go to the country
again next senmmer,
THOMAS

Lid

OCONNETL.
Norwich,

Norfolk, Va.

Denr Uncle Jed: I thoyght I would
write and tell you and the rest
Wide-Awakes abopt some of the
{erexsting things | sasaw whila living in
Norfolk. Vaa. We il on Wood street
and we had a great big backyard, with
six large fig irees growing there.

When the figa were ripe thsy were
a brownish color and were shaped like
a pear, but were filled with tiny seeds,

Sometimes weé used to go to i
park. It i s very beautiful park, with
lovely rose arbors and hedges on both

sides of the walks and hundreds of
umbrelia trees, There was a large |
building with all Ekinds of animals |
in It

-

On Decoration day we went out to
Elmwnod cemetery and waited for the
rarade to march In. It wes quite a
large parade and the soldlers ware
dressed In gray and carried a Confed-
erate fag in the front and the Amer-
fcan flag In back. Thers was a car-
riage filled with ladles with gray capes
and caps on, who sang very sweetly.

Bome tlme [ will write ugulu and
tell you about othef thingg I saw,

IRENE KIEDABCIT, Ags 11

Nerwich,

His Visit to Boston.

Deaur Uncle Jed: | am golng to tell
Jou abeut my visit In Boston. 1 was

of the |
in- |

ocutside and school work, there isn't
much time: and whenever I do get time
to write my little 3 year old sister
comes up behind me into my chair and
talks to me, and says "she wanta to
! write, too,” 50 T cannot write then be-
cause I don't wunt t¢ be cross to her
and send her away.

Seelng it 1s Lincoln's birthday T want
'w tell you what Mr. Hill (secretary Y.
M. . A sald to us at our church at
vur revivil sarvices apout Lincoln. He
seid he loved lLincoln very much. He
went into Lincoln's aold home out weat
and snw It just as Lincoln lived in it
; There was an old chair which Lincoln
sat in.

As Mr, Hill got ready to'so home he
| nodeed a purer with writing on L and
# browni=h spotl on it. He asked the
caretaker what It was., As the old
' man's eves filled with teara, he said:
“Thut i= the programme Lincoln hald
! as he wus shot and the spot wa= a
‘ drop of his blood.™

Mr. Hill sald he loved lincoln ves
miich. but he loved him even m
when he stood in the preseace of
blood, which had been given to
many poor siaves,

I had never heard anyvbodr 1|

[ree so

rat hacd
been at Lincoln's home before, and
WwWas very interesting to me
If ft had not been for Lincoin peo

ple would be selling &laves now
LLOYD RATHBUN, Age 11.

Norwich.

The ofgin of saverkraut iz lost im
antigay.
— —

Only One “BROMO QUININE."

W hanr\'er Fou feel a cold comt B
think of the full name, _
BROMO QUININE. lLook for
of E. W, Grove oa E




